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¢¢ And his disciples answered him, From whence can a man satisfy these men with
bread here in the wilderness ? ’—Mark viii. 4.
I HAVE been for a while lying outside the crowd, unable either to feed
the multitude or to bring the sick to the Master. Here and there one
I have helped, as opportunity has occurred ; but I have been called to
rest rather than to serve. Yet all the while I have never ceased from
constant thought about the perishing multitudes : this great city and
its sad estate, this country, and Ireland, and conti:ental nations, are all
under a cloud of deep depression. One can remove his body from the
turmoil, but his heart is in it still. If ever there was a time when there
was a call for the deep sympathy of all Christian people with the perish-
ing multitudes, it is just now ; if ever the church should gird herself
to do her Master’s service, it is to-day. Never forget that the church
is the helpmest of Christ. She is his chosen Bride, and she is, there-
fore, to unite with him in his great enterprise among the sons of men.
The work is ealvation; and that work is to be wrought by means of
divine truth, carried to men externally by human hands, and internally
through the Spirit of God. The church will be false to her heavenly
Bridegroom if she does not sympathize with the tenderness of his heart,
and enter into his gracious labour of love.

The question before us is certainly singular, if we remember that
those who asked it had seen a former miracle of feeding the multi-
tude. Tt wounld seem that those who had seen five thousand fed would
not ask concerning the feeding of four thousand, * From whence can a
man satisfy these men “vith bread here in the wilderness :”” Inasmuch
as on one memorable occasion they had seen the Master multiply loaves
and fishes, they might have expected him to do the like again. I grant

1 you to the full that it was an inexcusable question. I will not offer the
slightest apology for it ; but yet it is a very natural question—natural, I
mean, to that fallen and depraved human nature which is our daily grief.
He that knows what human nature is will be astonished at nothing evil
that it produces. I do not riean human nature mexely unrenewed by
grace ; but I mean that carnal nature which remains even in the dis-
cxplesN of (ih;;;s; This is of such a character that it shamefully gives way
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to unbelief. Ye ask me to give an instance : I point to yourself. Have
you not often seen the hand of God? and yet the next time you have
needed divine help you have been in anxiety and doubt. Remember
how Israel saw the Red Sea divided, and yet the people feared that they
would die of thirst. When the riven rock had relieved them, they were
next afraid of hunger; and after the heavens had rained them bread,
they became alarmed at the size of the giants who dwelt in Canaan. All
that God had done seemed to go for nothing with them ; they relapsed
into their old unbelief. Are you and I much better ? Alas, we may
here see ourselves as in a mirror. Those who have a smooth path
often boast of a vast amount of faith, or what they think to be faith;
but those who follow a wilderness way must often confess to their shame
that after receiving great mercy they still find unbelicf creeping in.
This is-shameful to the last degree, and should cause us bitter sorrow,
and great fear lest we should provoke the Lord to anger. Before us
must often rise the example of those whose carcases fell in the wilderness
because of their unbelief. All this makes us fear that had we been with
our Lord in the desert we should not have behaved better than Peter
and James and John : we, too, might have forgotten the former miracle
of the loaves, and have anxiously enquired, ¢ From whence can a man
satisfy these men with bread here in the wilderness ?

The question, although it is thus surprising and inexcusable, may,
however, be used this morning for our profit. It may at least do this
good—as we shall not be able to answer it on any human lines, it will
show us our inability, and that is what our Lord would make most clear
before his power is revealed. I should not wonder but what he drew
those people into the desert on purpose that there might be no suspicion
that when they were fed they had been supplied from fields or gardens,
or by the charity of inhabitants. It was a barren spot, out of which
nothing could be got. The disciples had to feel this, and recognise this,
and state this, and then the Lord had a clear platform for working his
miracle. He wants to clear you out, brother ; he wants to make you see
what a weak, poor, petty, miserable thing you are, and when he has
brought you to that, then his own arm shall be revealed in the eyes of
all the people, and all who behold it shall give to him the glory due

unto his name,. .
Let us come, then, to our question with the hope that it may be sancti-

fied to holy ends.

“ From whence can a man satisfy these men with bread here in the
wilderness ?”  Tirst, this is a pressing problem: how to meet the wants
of the multitude. Secondly, press as it may, ¢ s one of tremendous diffi-
cully ; but thirdly, and cheeringly, it is capable of a very glorious
answer. There is a man who, from his infinite resources, san satisfy
the countless myriads of our race even in this wilderness.

1. First, then, IT IS A VERY PRESSING PROBLEM. What is to be done
for the perishing multitude ? What is to be done to satisfy men’s souls?
I confine the question to spiritual matters at this time, though I by no
means slight the dreadful social and material questions which are also
specially urgent at this hour. )

At this present moment myriads of souls are in present meed. We
sometimes think too exclusively of salvation as having reference to the
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world to come ; but it has an urgent, all-important reference to this
present state. A man who does not know Christ is a wretched man ; a
man who has never been renewed in heart, who lives in sin and loves it,
is a pitiable being, a lost soul over whom angels might weep. If there
were no heaven to miss, and no hell to merit, sin is a curse upon this
life. It is hell to live without a Saviour. If there were no poverty in
London, it would be quite enongh to break ome’s heart to think that
there is sin in it, reigning over the ungodly.

That grievous side of London life which raises “ the bitter cry,” is not
after all the worst side of it : it is te a great extent the outer disease
which marks a secret cancer at the heart. If drunkenness brought no
consequences, if vice involved no misery, it would not be better, but
far worse, for our race. It is a more horrible thing when wickedness
wraps itself in scarlet and fine linen, and when vice, by the help of an .
abominable protectorate, is enabled to escape scot free. Sin rampant
without check would be even worse than the present woe. It is an
awful thing to think that masses of our fellow men have never turned
to their Creator with obedient hope, have never confessed their sin
against him, and have lived without thanking him for his mercy, or
trembling at his justice. Great Lord, thou knowest better than we do
what horror dwells in the ungodliness of men! Brethren, the multi-
tudes are without the bread of life. Shall we not distribute it among
them at once ?

The multitudes are also i awful peril as to the future. When our
Saviour looked with compassion on the multitude, he not only noticed
their present hunger, but he forsaw what would come of it. “If I
send them away fasting to their own houses, they will faint by the
way : for divers of them came from far.” Their immediate hunger
touched the Saviour, but he did not forget its after consequences :
they would go back to their mountain dwellings, and in the
attempt to climb their terraces one would fall by the hill side from
want of food, and another would drop in.the sun from sheer ex-
haustion. Mayhap, a mother carrying her babe at her bosom might
find it dead for want of nourishment, or the women themselves
might faint and perish by the way. This our tender Lord could not
bear to think of. Thus, when we look into the future of a soul, we
start back aghast from the vision. In these times, my brethren, many,
attempts have been made to represent the condition of impenitent
ginners in the world to come as less dreadful than the plain Scripture
declares it to be. I cannot see what practical result can arise out of
such teaching except it be the hardening of men’s hearts, and placing
them more at ease than they are now in their indifference with regard
to their fellow-men. I know that at this hour a master argument with
my heart in geeking to save my fellow-men is the intolerable thought
that, if they die without a Saviour, they enter upon a fixed state, in
which they will continue in sin, and in consequent misery without hope
of change. I am anxious to save men from hell at once, because I see no
other day of hope for them. Since these things are so—and I am assured
they are—every man who has a spark of huanity and a grajn of grace is
bound to cry mighbtily unto God concerning the vast multitude of men
who are passing away from under the sound of the gospel, rejecting it,
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who are living in the land of gospel light and wilfully closing their eyes
to it, and so are choosing endless darkness. If you are not roused to
action, O Christian man, by the twofold belief that sin in this life is an
intolerable evil, and that, in the world to come, it involves endless woe,
what will bestir you? If this do not awaken your compassion for men,
if this do not bring you heart-break, are you not hard as stones, un-
feeling as savage beasts ?

The case of the multitude 1s laid upon the church of God. The Lord
Jesus Christ took up all the hungry thousands, and laid them at the
feet of his disciples. These were his own words, as he commissioned
them, “Give ye them to eat.” It wasa great honour to them to be
taken into co-partnership with their Lord,—a high privilege to be
workers together with him in relieving this far-spread hunger. It
was a great honour; but what a responsibility it involved ! 1f one of
them had quietly stolen into the background, whispering to himself,
“This is a Quixotic notion” ; if another had hidden behind a rock,
and said, “I shall pray about it, but that is all I can do,”—why what
a disgrace it would have been to them! Instead of which, they were
found true-hearted to their Master, and, the burden being laid upon
them, they took up that burden in a fashion, and their Lord enabled
them to carry it with joy. They had the special happiness of handing
out the bread to the vast host, who gratefully received the boon. The
twelve were very popular men that day, I warrant you ; and they were
looked upon with great envy by all who surrounded them. Was it not
a high privilege to distribute food amongst so many hungry men, and
women, and children ? They must have been flushed with excitement,
and filled with delight. I know I should have been. To go among a
crowd of eager, hungry people, and to feed them to the full, is a work
an angel might covet. 1 am sure that many generous hearls here are
already devising ways of feeling this delight. Are younot? I mean
literally. Will you not help to relieve the present distress by gifts of
food and clothing? Returning to the spiritual aspect of the matter :
the Lord has called his church in these days to this work, onerous and
indeed impossible without himself, but with him, honourable, simple,
and easily to be accomplished. He calls his church to the great task
of feeding the multitudes of London, the multitudes of our empire,
the multitudes thronghout the whole world; and since he is present to
multiply our loaves and fishes the pressing problem may not be aban-
doned in despair.

Brethren, we cannot put aside this work; we that are Christians
indeed cannot escape from this service. The Master has laid it upon
us, and the only way to get out of it is by renouncing his leadership
altogether. To attempt to be a Christian and not to live for your
fellow men is hypocrisy : to suppose that you can be faithful to Christ
and let these multitudes die without an effort is a damnable delusion.
He is a traitor to his Master who does not enter heart and soul into
the great life-work of that Master, aud his life-work was “ that the
world through him might be saved ” (John iii. 17). If you will say
good-bye to Jesus, you may run away with your own loaf and your own
Tittle fish, and eab them in secret selfishness; Lut if you mean to be
with Christ, you must bring hither your loat and your fish and
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contribute it; you must bring yourself, and be the personal dispenser of
the multiplied bread and fish; and you must persevere in the dis-
tribution till the last man, the last woman, the last child, shall be filled.
Then Jesus shall have all the glory of the feast ; but to you will be the
honour of having been a servitor at his royal table in the august banquet
of his love. :

So you see where we are this very morning. We are called to work
out a very pressing problem : “ Whence can a man satisfy these men
with bread here in the wilderness ? ” Let us not sleep, as do others ;
but let us rouse ourselves to work side by side with those dear and
faithful brethren who are toiling manfully to hand out the bread of life
to the millions of this city, the teeming myriads of this world.

II. But now secondly, IT 1S A PROBLEM OF TREMENDOUS DIFFICULTY.
The difficulty of feeding the four thousand was enormous; but the
difficulty of saving the multitudes of the human raoce is as high above
it as the heaven is high above the earth. After all, this miracle only
gave a single meal to a few thousands, who soon grew hungry again ;
the work needed is to feed myraids so that they shall not hunger again
for ever. Think of this!

For first, what a thing it is to satisfy tke needs of a single soulr I
should like those who think the salvation of souls from sin to be easy to
try to convert one person. Sunday-school teacher, did you ever attempt
to bring one girl to Christ yourself ? She shall be one of the sweetest
childrenin the whole school; but if you have attempted her conversion with-
out seeking divine aid in prayer, and without looking o the Spirit of God
to influence that little heart for good, you have made a miserable failure
ofit. If you had to save a soul, where would you begin ? The intro-
duction of a holy thought into carnal minds is a miracle as great as to
get a beam of light into a blind eye, or a breath of life into a dead
body. How hard it is to deliver a man from brutish carelessness, and
make him think of hissoul, and eternity, and God! Asto renewing the
stony heart, as to quickening the dead soul into life, who can do it ?
Here we enter into the region of miracles! Can you create a fly ?
When you have created the most minute creature, then talk about
making a new heart and a right spirit.

To “satisfy,” says the text—whence shall a man satisfy these
men ?” To satisfy a soul is a work which only God can accomplish.
Open your mouth, O man of ambition! We put the round world upon
his tongue, and when he has swallowed it, he cries, like Alexander, for
another. He is no more satisfied with the whole world than with a
pill of bread.  As to the spiritual cravings of men, how can you satisfy
them ? Pardon for sin, a hope of eternal life, likeness to Christ, these
are necessary to satisfy; how can we give them ? The world has no
such food in all its stores. The work is impossible at the outset, when
only one claimant appears. Whence can a man satisfy the spiritual
hunger of a single soul ? I should like every Christian man to be laid
lo_w with this thought, that he may be driven entirely out of conceit of
himself, and may at once cry to the strong for strength, and use the
simple weapon of the gospel in the power of the Holy Ghost, and not
in his own strength.

But, brothers and sisters, what am I talking about ? One soul! What






